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false moral coinage: their currency is not even valid in their
own home country. "Every one can master grief but he that
has it." Purely intellectual convictions do not avail even their
professors: men

Can counsel and speak comfort to that grief
Which they themselves not feel; but, tasting it*
Their counsel turns to passion, which before
Would give preceptial medicine to rage.
Fetter strong madness in a silken thread,
Charm ache with air and agony with words:
No, no; 'tis all men's office to speak patience
To those that wring under the load of sorrow,
But no man's virtue nor sufficiency
To be so moral when he shall endure
The like himself.

For there was never yet philosopher

That could endure the toothache patiendy,
However they have writ the style of gods
And made a push at chance and sufferance.

For men are flesh and blood: we are all mortal; and man is
a giddy thing. Yet he is much more the matter through which
our happiness is to be earned than are the natural or the
material objects in our environment. Hence the foundation of
all lasting pleasure is the gift of intuitive sympathy, and the
habit of forbearance and of tolerance. In the finest spirits, those
who create more happiness than they receive, these instincts
will be consecrated to the constant service of the world, where
service sweats for duty, not for meed, or where the meed is but
the unsought spontaneous joy of well-doing.

But a caveat must here be entered. Shakespeare's heroes
and heroines are not sworn crusaders for universal regeneration.
They are not idealists swept along in a surge of philanthropic
sentiment. They are> in the kst resort, as unswervingly
conscious of the obligations of common sense as ever hero of
comedy was. But in them it is a faculty which is nourished